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A SONG, 


On the late Engagement between his Majesty's Frigates 
St. Fiorenzo and La Nympbe with two French Fri- 
gates, La Resistance and La Constance, March 9, 1797. 
Irn 
OME af you gallant seamen brave, of courage stout and bold, 
And give attention unto me, while I those lines unfold, | 
Concerning of our cruize, on board two frigates of great fame 


They are call 'd the bold St. F iorenzo nd La Nymphe by name. 

It was on the 7th day of March, the weather being clear, # 

As we along the French goast with a four wi - "oh 
a1 Nray, 8 


1 ord Bridport made à Signal for ws : 
the least delay. 
he, least{delay- N 


And peep into Brest Harbour Wi 
So we obey'd his orders and straightway crouded sail, 


Until we came in sight of Brest, with 2 sweet and pleasant gale; 


We run under their batteries, though they on us did play, 
U 5 we A » 'd the orders we AN that dav. 
* - 


| | k\ 8 
— an Mad fe une there, an hed 11 away 


r to inform our Admiral how the French shipping lay, 


When at the distance of three leagues straightway app eur d in sight 


Two French ships of a lofty sige which did us much delight. 


Then like great Alexander our Captain gave command, 
That ev'ry person in the ship should by their quarters stand; 
To die or conquer was the word that went from gun to gun 


Such was the courage we display'd before the fight begun. 


So we bo:e down upon them, and gave to them three cheers, 
For to pull down the courage of the haughty proud monsieurs. 
Our Captain bravely thus did say, being the Comodore, 
will engage the headmost ship, she is a forty-four. 


The Frenchmen haul'd their courses up, and gave to us a gun; 

And we return'd a whole broadside, and so the fight began— 

„Well done my lads,” says Sir Harry Neale, © repeat the sameagain, 
And soon you'll let the French dogs see we're masters on the main. 


Broads ide for broadside we did give, like lions bold and free, 
Being determin'd to lose our lives or gain the victory; 

Our shot they flew so rapidly the Frenchman thought it best, 
To strike their flag La National within the sight of Brest. 


Our Lieutenants and Master brave would never be dismay'd, 

My feeble pen cannot describe the courage they display d.— 

Mars, as he pass d in triumph, said, he would make it his care, 

That they, with gallant Sir Harry Neale, should crowns of laurel wear. 


The praise of Captain Cook the muses might combine; 

Jet they'll fall short in every sense, his fame so bright doth shine; 
And tor gur brave ships companies their fame shall still advance, 

As we're the boys Nat can pull down the pride of haughty France. 


Zo now we've got them safe in tow, and are for England bound; 
\ndwhen that we do gy 2 Shore we Il make the can go round; 
Then we will sit in state brave b our girls upon our knees, 
Drinking success to Sit Harry Neale ans. drave ships Company. 


